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above, him sball my sister marry." The kings and
princes assembled, smitten with love and jealous of each
other, one by one tried their hand at the bow but could
nr.t even string it Abashed and enraged they returned
to their seats. Karna then stepped forth, took up the bow,
strung it and was about to take up the arrows when
Draupadi exclaimed " I am not prepared to marry a
charioteer." His face fell and the bow fell from his hands
and looking up at the sun he too returned to his seat.
There was now a pause and Arjuna rose from among the
Brahmans. There was a murmur both of approbation
and disapprobation among them as he went towards the
bow. But heeding not either, he took up the bow and
having strung it sent the arrows in quick succession
through the hole of the target. A cry of applause from
the Brahmins hailed him. They said, " A Brahmin has
risen superior on the field. A Brahmin has won Drau-
padi." Yudhishthira with his brothers now stood up and
without waiting any further started back for his home.
Arjuna taking hold of the hand of Draupadi, whose face
was radiant with the smile of love and whose heart was
filled with delight at having secured a husband valiant
as the lion, followed her.
Such is the description of the Swayamvara gf Draupadi
and it speaks volumes of the manners of the times. It
shows hpw Kshatriyas and Brahmins vied with each
other even in the field of arms, how Brahmins often won
and married Kshatriya daughters, how brides were grown
up and fearless at the time of marriage, how princesses
followed their husbands gladly into obscurity and priva-
tion* When the brothers reached home, they said to